The Desert Route
sleepy figures lifted their heads from the ground to cor-
roborate and join in the discussion: could we find no other
car to go? Two mouths before a man went alone and got
lost; long afterwards he was found dead in the desert, his
petrol tin empty: so said the sentry, accentuating the horrors
of his tale with wild black eyebrows; the barrel of his rifle
shone in the lantern light among the sleeping cars; the
listeners on the ground nodded their head?? and murmured
in, chorus. But our chauffeur had made up his mind,
He appeared presently with a friend from Damascus,
master of a senxKlcrelict Ford, and with the word of the
Shaikh of the convoy, who gave permission to go if we
promised to bring our feeble consort safely through, The
gate was opened* " God be with you/1 said the police-
man* In no time the light of Rutba wan swallowed
up behind us: and nothing human left in sight except
a faint gleam from our consort ahead. Thin also soon
lost itself*
The desert felt immense at night. The lop-sided moon
was setting between two hills with a faint and dusky glow,
fit light for two dead worlds to look upon each other.
But in the East we had the rising stars against us: one
after another they sprang from the dark horizon and climbed
into the cold air: Orion, green and brilliant, swung across
the arch of heaven on our right hand.
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